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IN OXCONDITRONAL STRRENDER

When Arthur Blunt disappeared and Ell-
ner Rodney, wife of Robert Rodney, was
missing, the good folus of Aberdeen whis-
pered togather harmoniously, some saying,
“An elopement,’” and others, “What did 1}
tell you™" Shrewd people were they, capa-
ble of proving two and two to be four, and
even two and one, if the idiosyncrasy wis
necessary for the fulfiliment of a seandal.
S0, alter a little, when the newspapers had
mentioned that the wrecked couple had
been seen at varioys points” in the West and
South, and the wronged husband had begur
a suit for divorce, and Peter Jackson, his
principal traveling agent, had come for-
ward as his principal witness with location,
: time and botel to

date and
back him,. these same good souls were not
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astonished or disappointed as they
been had another conclusion
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iPhey applagded Rodney for the calmness
e with which he lived down
the disgrace, and especiaily for his joying
care, of his little daughter Annette., “He
couldn't more for her If she were hils
own chill,” murmured a few, particularly
mallgnant, and hence high in publie favor,

Yes, Robert Rodney, by his exemplary
condu in time of tribulation, redeemed his
cheracter  from the condemnation of
“wealk,” which had been generzlly imposed
after marriage with Eleanor Bruce.
The idea that Robert Rodney, *“‘Hats and

Caps,” name and occupation alike resonant
of prudence and sobriety, should of a sud-
den wed such a flyvaway little ereature!
People expected something far different
of a who, with the exception of
that Abram Rodney that dug the
gold had, time beyond remembrance,
been a thrifty and sagaclous race. Surely,
it was enough to make old Robert Rodney
“Hats and Caps,” father of the
Hobert of that ilk, and son of the
aloresald, turn over in his grave,
the good man certain
1_:'1‘?-1l‘r:|!lnn for the
Family ot

It had been expected that the voung man
would marry “inte the church.” and in a
lamily of his father's own Kind., There
Was no need of naming pames—every one
couald mentlon a half dozen becoming
matches But Elinor Bruce! The worldiy
thn_ coquettish. Was he fool enocugh not
Lo Know that she had accepted him out of
pique, after a quarrel with that graceless
Arthi Blunt? Did » SUpPpPoOS hi '
AFLaur piant? id he suppose that this
dainty voung girl admired his square toes
and solemn chops?

Now, Robert Rodney had been quite fool
enouzh to imagine himself bLeloved. In-
'.f"“i: he had such respect for himself and for
0is prejudices, which he deemed principles,
that any other fdea would have been In-
«t_--ula}-w. S0 he had taken his young bride
to the old Rodrey homestead, situated at
the base of the Dunder mountains., about
Iifteen miles from Aberdeen, and had set
her in full charge, as If saying: “There!
Ee happy and proud in counting vour bless-
Ings, whisz 1 attend to ‘Hats and Caps.” "
Eilnor had doubtless found an abundance
of time for this enumeration. The estate
was lonely and lonesome. Such hospitality
&5 was Incident to the mansion had always
been stated, and friends, knowing when to
come, knew when to stay away. There
were plenty of servants, truly, but these
had grown accustomed to their master's
bachelorhood, and regarded his marriage as
& grievance of which thelr young mistress
was the moving cause.

..I:}rﬂ;:ue.- was marriage, and business busi-
ness to Robert Rodney. A single quarter
Ol an hour In church had settled the for-
mu!'. but the latter required attention from
day It.» day. Hats and caps changed in
fashion. Little boys' heads altered in shape,
Firms dared to ask for custom. A hundred
Ssuch crizes had to be met. What time had
he frr_‘r philandering, even had he approved
".f it? Once or twice it did occur to him
that his wife had become pale agd listless.
But that was the way with wo en; when
they had everything the heart could wish
or then they became pale and listless.
W ]'!;.t was that honest old rhyme about a
walinut tree? RBesides, a girl must needs
ﬁr._l such an exalted change bewildering.
After a lttle, Elinor would feel quite at
home, and then—

Aye, after a little,
at home,

Ind g sense

i
a0

his

Ro II:e-)’_
Crazy

mine,

’
present
lunatic
weére not

much
Ur the

to have
appearance

too

Ellnor did feel quite
and grew blithe and even frivo-
lous. !.{Hr wan cheeks deepened in color,
nn:!‘ within her languld eves flames were
a-Kindle. Naturally enough, the youne
hfmh--.lnnl patted his own back and -."r:'m{e:-i
his “hats and caps” the more. He could
not suspect that notes in a dear familiar
handwriting were daily arrivin : that the
estate was no longer lonely and lonesome
and that when Elinor strolled through the
Erove in the rear, beneath the mountains'
Jutting crag, her feet plodded not with
exercise, but tripped with Jove. And then
httle Annette was born, and, of course
mu..tvrmty is a joyous absorption. '
Sobert comdd not suspect, and he dil not
until an old servant warned him. 'l‘ha-n:
one day he sat in his private office with
brows heavy with thought, thought for-
eien from “hats and caps.” So she de-
ceived him, she whom he had honored as
wife of his bosom. She met her lover
when she knew he would be detained in
town, Thias very evening, perhaps, they
would meet and plan for other meetings
for she had not been Inquisitive r»"-:'u."'!i?u;
the session of the council. Thevy would
meet to his despite, and what could he do?
Do? Had his will the power they should
be ground into powder. But his name. his
reputation, his business? Should this man
whom he hated rula them also? Before
Robert Rodney’'s eves appeared the image
of his enemy, tall, slender, elegant, and in
every movement a contrast and reproach
to his own ruggedness. Before his eves
flashed that face with dream¥ look and
Encering lips. Could features be more an-
tagounistic to his own smug and sober coun-
lenancc? Yet because he had been Injured,
phould he risk further harm? Punishment
hay merited, but punishment from a God
invuinerable and iInexorable. Was there
o way so that the world might roll on
Just the same, with them tossed off into
dimitable space? No way? Oh, fool that
ha had been to ponder. Was there not a
wayv prepared these many years beneath
their very feet? Was not their trysting
place directly over the old deserted mine.
dug by his ecrazy ancestor, who had dug
better than he knew?
“I'nder the Treasure Oak.” his servant
had sald. Aye, and Treasure Oak was at
the base of the cHff, and at Its foot the
shaft had been sunk, long to remain a gap-
l.l'.'; menace, half full of water., until his
father had planked it over and plled on
th» sod Who now remembered its exist-
ence save himself, and why dld he, save
that the knowledge was God-sent for
vVengeances? There was time and his
Etrength was sufficlent. The covering could
be removed and the pitfall concealel with
branches and leaves. Then, a false step, or
an adroit rush, if you please, from ambus-
cade, and roil on, O sober world, with these
Wretches forgotten In a common grave!
Robert Rodney, of a sudden, sprang from
his sear. He stepped guickly into the ante-
room anmnd studisd his face in the glass, It
wWas mhastly pale. There was blood, there
imprint of teeth on his lips. But
h:g Ve o
r:-'—;;_nx.-v_] a0 flercely with delight. He laved
ils w and straightened his dress,
Then, lea
ment in an opposite diréction, he went by
an abandoned road to the rear of his home
with ever hardeninz resolution, twin st
seemex] to guide him; twin stars that
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He endured the personification of respocia-
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caress, only--ah, the falrest human picture
always bears this careless blur of hu-
manity!

The nearest neighbor of the Rodney
homestead was the Conkling estate, situ-
ated a2 mile distant. Troe Conklings were
old and tried friends of Robert Rodnay,
connected In business, and bound in the
fallowship of the church. They, toco, had
an only child, a boy named Allen, & year
oider than Annette. What sequence more
hatural than that the chlldren shouid
ETOW up together as playmatea? Infleed,
Ilobart and encouraged the Intimacy, for he
know that Mrs. Conkling's bosom was as
tender as it was broad.

But when the links of this regard
strengthened and tightened with years, and
the youth gnd the mald became known
48 “the Inseparables.” and each was the
apparent complement of the other in the
circle of love, then Robert began to be
Jealous. Jealous! He would have envied a
dog (hat Annette petted: how else could he
feel toward this stripling whose compan-
longhip she preferred, this llkeness of a
buried hatred, tall, slender, and elegant,
with dreemy eyes and sneering lips? What
conscience had falled to do his anxious
affection achleved.

He remembered, and alas! it now seemed
that he was stili where he had been when
he had sat with gnawed and bleeding lips
within his private office. Must that work
be done again? Then truly he were an
assassin, and not an avenger. Then good-
bye forever to tranquil self-sufficlency. This
lad had not wronged him; he loved Annette
as any one must who had thus associated
with her,

Besldes, In striking him would he not
also wound his child? Ah, well he remem-
bered years before when he had frowned
on some plan they had formed, how An-
neite had drooped like a flower before the
scythe. No, there was not'f:!nF he dared
do; nothing since the fault lay 'n his fault-
less one, since Annette herself loved.

And Robert Rodney would have generous-
ly subdued his fierce prejudices had the
gossips remained neutral. Yet, how could
they do so, and still be gossips? They saw
a chance of diverting the placid course of
trme love, and they plled high the dikes of
misrepresentation. Allenm was idle, ex-
travagant, dissipated. He was governed by
whims, not principles. He wgas passionate,
and his passions were his master. What
did they say? There was nothing omit-
ted that could render the young man a dan-
Ferous companion to an innocent, confiding
girl. Then it was that Robert Rodnevy,
among his hats and caps, resolved to do
his duty,

Never, indeed, had he been recreant to
that standard; the fault had been that his
mental vision saw that as straight which
was wofully crooked.- He would separate
the lovers. He would snateh his lamb from
the wolf. At first it might seem hard to
Annette, but time would open her eyes.
In the meanwhile he himself would keep
aloof lest one touch of her sadness should
overpower him.

lobert irsued his mandate with becomin
firmness., It was received with tears, whic
beat like molten shot against his heart; but
he wvieldad not., At first Annette became
pale and listless, and her father was In
despalr. After a little, however, she
changed. Her blithe and happy nature re-
sumed its sway. Her wan cheeks deepened
in eolor, and within her languid eyes flames
were akindle. And now her father rejoiced.
He could not suspect that notes in a dear,
familiar handwriting were dally arriving;
that the estate was no longer lonely and
lonesome, and that when Annette strolled
through the grove in the rear, beneath the
mountain’s jutting crag, her feet plodded
not with exercise, but tripped with love.
He could not suspect and he did not, until
that same old servant who once before had
warned him, related that early every morn-
ing Annette and Allan met beneath the
“Treasure Oak."”

Then he cursed the beldam roundly with
anathemas borrowed from the greater
nropkets and bundied her from the house,
But he belleved; that is, he belleved he
was disobeyed and defled. He did not shame
the daughter " by comparison with her
mother. He knew that the deaeds of the one
had lurked behind the shadows of evening,
while those of the other gloried in the pur-
est light of day. But he was defied; there-
fore he must persist. He would meet the
young people at their tryst, and his calm,
sensible speech should confound and sub-
due them.

It was late at night before Robert Rod-
ney had marshaled hls words and deeds to
his satisfaction. Then as an essential pre-
liminary to retiring he stepped to the win-
dow and looked out. Intense gloom, unin-
vaded by a glimmer, opposed him. He threw
open the sash. The alr was heavy with
tempest. From the mountains there came a
growl distinet from the sighing of the
trees. From the meadows there came a
tremor as if the good mother was In fear.
“An eleetric storm,” he muttered as he
turned away. At that instant, in confirma-
tion of his thought, there shot a bolt from
the zenith as if sent by an unerring hand.
Full at the ba=ze of the “Treasure OQOak"
it struck, and, though the orb of the hori-
zon was a dazzle with its refulgence, that
one spot al.ne seemed illumined te Robert.
As the drorkness erashed down with the
thunder le crept into bed and drew the
p;u_.-lzrim:s over his head like a frightened
child,

Oh, what had he seen, In that moment
of revelation? Two forms, forgotten, vet
ever flercely hated, two forms standing
closa tog=ther in tender embrace, as he ha«
seer them on that evening whose dwin-
diing light had besn their approach of
death! This man was brave, tenactous and
dogged. He gritted his teeth, and cursed
his falling digestion, and forced himself to
sleep. This man slept, but not in the ob-
livicn of his unimaginative maturity. He
dreamed; he to whom such visions had ever
been the whims of mawkish women. It
seemed to him that the last day had
dawned, that the dreadful trump was
sounding, and forth from thelr graves the
dead stalked, from their hiding places,
those who had been missing. Azaln he saw
the two forms; they even approached him
with accusing fingers.

“1 ecan justify myself,” cried Robert, and
he awoke adrip avith mortal sweat.

Ah, but what was that tremendous sound?
Then it was not all a dream! Could it bhe?
No, the heavens were not open; they were
blacker than KFrebus. No Deity was ap-
pearing In His glory; but the forces of na-
tur: were raging to their utmost, A terrific
outbreak. And that shock from which the
house was even yet quaking? Doubtless a
detached rock had dashed down old Dun-
der's side No harm done. The mountains
werea too remwte for damage. Rage wind
and beat rain! The Rodney homestead had
been a sufficlent shelter for his ancestors,
ana it surely would be for him. He must
rest against the morning's early rising. And
again Robert Rodney slept; agaln, but with-
out dreaming.

Peace was holding her triumph when
Rebert Rodney hastened through  his
grounds on his mission. The sky had put
on her rarcst blue, and every leaf and blade
was diamond-decked In its honor. Peace
relgned triumphant throughout the realms
of nature and in the heart of this man.
For surely Robert Rodney meant to be
gentle, Iif determined, and loving, if unkind.
And yet he could not unclerstnnf it; he tried
to dodge ils view; there, before his gaze
burned twin stars, as if to guide him—twin
stars that must have been Infernal abodes,
80 cold, =0 vindictive was their light: twin
stars that were the faraway memories of
his own eyes. What could it mean? It
should not mean that! He was a badily
man, and any such punishment for an in-
nocent disobedience would be murder in-
Geed. Murder and his darling Annette con-
nected in hizs thoughts? Oh, God, what had
come over him! Iobert Nodney bowed his
head and ran forwaerd, as if spectres wers
pursuing him.

He ran forward, and he reached the spot;
then stopped short, with hands upraised
enthralling bewilderment and terror.
The mountain’s side showed a gaping
wound., The jurting crag was gone. but
its path lay before him like a furrow ladd
bare by destiny, The ancient workings of
the mine were exposed; its shaft wi Yaned
into a gully given over to the bo%d scrutiny
the sun. And there, in awful f!i)‘fizll'f..
ness, lay two skeletons, with their poor
bones intertwined.
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OFFERINGS OF THE POETS,

When I Am Dead.
Oh, dearest friend, when 1 am dead,
No sculptured marble o'er my head
Should mark the spot my ashes lie,
To halt the curious passer-by.

Jut plant upon my narrow mound,
‘Midst mossy turf entwining round,

The blue-eyved myrtle, symbol true
Of love that I shall speak to you.

Or let it be the June-time rose,
From whose warm petals I'll disclose
The mysteries of the grave and soul
And space whence all the planets roll.

And should you cull one from my crest,
And wear it, sweetheart, on your breast,
Our spirits would again commune,
And, as in life, our hearts attune.

Or, yet an evergreen may it be,
That springeth up to speak for me;
And when you come to pluck a spray,
Dear heart, my spirit will o'ersway.

With trailing vine, or shrub, or tree,

On earth again I'll live with thee;

And when you come to join me, sweet,
We'll bear our flowers where angels greet.
Dana, Ind., —J. L. Smith.

Ambition.

Born of the filterings of heaven's rains
Which through the rock-ribbed earth have

found their way.

The hidden river, multi-barred from day,
Awakeés to power, and at its prison strains.
The fullness of its latent power is shown;

In Stygian gloom its upward course it

shapes,

And to the light above at last escapes,
Or from great barriers sinks to depths un-

known.

80 is ambition, which, from deepest gloom
Fights upward through the strata of de-

spalr, '
battling fiercely,

doom

In deep oblivion or in upper oir.

And thus our cherished aims are hid, un-

less

Their waters find that open sea—Success.

—Urban Charles Brewer.

A Star nnd a Wish.
I.
Lo, in the darkened east I see
A star; large, bright and many rayed.
A kindly beam it throws to me,
I feign it whispers che>ringly,
“To-night I wateh; be not dismayed.

“Through the still viglls of the night
My course I'll keep, firm, straight &nd
true,
Nor can the lowering heaven quite
Envelop with its murky might
The guiding gleam 1 send to you.’
11.
This wish the star in me has placed—
May the full record of my life,
By no rash, erring deed defaced,
Lut with beneficence well graced,
Strengthen the weak in Life’s hard strife,
—Renos H. Richards.

And, goes to meet |its

Spencer, Ind. B
Put Up Thy Sword.

And who the bravest of the brave;

The bravest hero ever borm?
"Twas one who dared a felon's grave,

Who dared to bear the scorn of scorn.
Nay, more than this; when sword was

drawn ‘

And vengeance waited for his word,
He looked with p tying eyes upon

The scene, and said, “"Put up thy sword.”
O God! could man be found to-day
As brave to do as brave to say?

“Put up thy sword into its sheath.,”
Put up thy sword, put up thy sword!
By Cedron’s brook thus spake beneath
The olive trees nur vallant Lord,
Spake calm and '.ng-lHke. Sword and stave
And torch, and stormy men of death
Made clamor. Yet he spake not, save
With loving word and patient breath,
The peaceful olive boughs bereath,
“Put up thy sword within its sheath.”

—Joaquin Miller.
For You.
For vou, dear heart, the “‘{,’Lt-
God’'s smile, where'er yo a

And if He will—the night,
Only the night for me!

For vou love's own dear land
Of roses, fair and free;
And if you wiil—mo hand
To glve a rose to me.
For vou love's dearest bliss
In all the years to be;
And if you will—no Kkiss
Of any love for me,

Thankful to know you blest,
When God your brow adorns

With the sweet roses of his rest,
I thank Him for the thorns!

~Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.

Parting.

Why, love, don't weep!

Our joy was long,
Sweet twenty years

Of smiles and song.
I shall but walit,

Asleep, asleep,
For you to come—

Why, love, don't weep!

Why, love, don't weep!
The end is this;
There comes a bound
To speech and Kiss,
For joys like ours
The price is cheap—
Sweet twenty years!
Why, love, don't weep!
—Norman Gale.

A Litite Way.
A little way to walk with you, my own—
Only a little way .

Then one of us must weep and walk alone
Until God's day.

A little way! It is so sweet to live
Together, that I know
Life would not have one withered rose to
ive
If one of us should go.

And if these lins should ever learn to
smile,
With vour heart far from mine,
"Twould be for joy that in a little while
They would be kissed by thine.

—Frank L. Stanton.

Wind and Wave.

O, when 1 hear at sea
The water on our lee,

I fancy that I hear the wind
That combs my hemlock tree,

But when beneath that tree
[ listen eagerly

I seem to hear the rushing wave
I heard far out at sca.

—(Charles Warren Stoddard.

sWith Whom Is No Varinbleness,

Neither Shadow of Tarning.”

It fortifies my =oul to know

That, though I perish, Truth is so;

That, howsoe'er [ stray and range,

Whate'er 1 do, Thou dost not change,

1 steadier step when I recall

That, if I slip, Thou dost not fall,

—Arthur Hugh Clough.

OLT OF THE ORDINARY.

The largest creamery in the worid is said
to be at St. Albans, Vt. Capacity, 2200
pounds daily.

[t is estimated that every day adds $2,500, -
) to the accumulation of wealth in the

United States,

The beef extract factories in South
America make one pound of extract from
thirty-four pounds of meat.

Insurnnce companies claim that ‘cycling
s a more dangerous mode of travel than
either rallways or steamshins.

The first person cremated in the TUnited
Stutes by his own direction was Henry
Laurens, a revolutionary patriot.

Etienne Jodelle was the father of the
Freneh theater. His first play was “Cleo-
presented on the stage in 1352
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It is sald that the sudden expansive force
exerted by water at the moment of freezing
probably much as 30,000 pounds per
square inch,

The total length of the Manchester (Eng.)
ship canal Is 35'% miles. The average width
at water level s 172 feet, and the minimum
depth 26 feet

The total value of the crops of the United
States during 1852 s estimuted nt §3 000,000, -
Un, of which the largest item is $750, 000, 000
worth of hay.

North Iakota has severa! whent farms

| of 10,000 to 15,000 acres each. Over 210.0¢0

=

Life.

| most

| often takes his

tons of Buffalo bones, representing 7,500,000
animals have been exportad from that

| State,

Mr. Ernest Hart says that quarantine of
cholera is a broken reed. Oniy in the pur-
ity of the water supply, he says, can an
epldemic be prevented.

A landlord in Lynn, Mass., to get rid of
an objectionable tenant, stopped up the
chimney. They stood the smoke for three
day=, and then moved.

Within an area round the city of Man-
chester, England, comprising about _!.500
square miles, there I8 a population of 7,500~
00 people and 150 towns.

The Eastern hemisphere, on which dwell
92 per cent. of the population of the world,
has 170,792 miles of railroad or 46 per cent.
of the railroads of the world. e

The Western hemisphere, having bu

er cent, of the popu’l)a.tion of the world,
gtas 199.4%9 miles of raflroad, being 54 per
cent. of the mileage of the world. =

There is every reason to believe that the
milking of cows in.large dairies by ma-
chinery will soon become @ common as the
cutting of corn and grass s on large fatrr::.

The total coinage, gold and silver, o “
reign of Henry 111 was £3,88; the total coin-
age of the reign of Victoria up to 1892 was
£544,1%0,000, of which £312,300,000 were of gold
and £231,800,000 of silver., e

A family named Walker, living In ch-
ell ('ounty'.{ North Carolina, consists of seven
brothers and five sisters, all of whom are
over six feet in height. One of the brothers
is said to be 7 feet 9 inches tall.

& smallest republic in the world is
FrTahnce\'ille. one orpthe islands of the New
Hebrides. The inhablitants consist of forty
Europeans and five hundred black work-
men employed by a French famlly.

The 187 wives of the Turkish Sultan were
vaccinated recently. As outsiders are never
allowed to gaze upon the Sultan's wives,
the arms of the victims were passed out
through a small hole in a temporary bulld-
ing.

What is pelieved to be the oldest plece
of metal money ever made is at the mint
in Philadelphla. It was minted Aegina
about 70 B, C. The design Is in hic{h relief,
representing a tortolse crawling along the
face of the coin.

One of the matrimonial customs of the
Matabele tribes Is that when children are
born to a couple the father must buy them
of his father-in-law, or, if he falls to do 30,
the children become the property, so 10
speak, of the mother's family.

All the wars of Napoleon Bonaparte cost
his country £255,000,000, while the wars of
Louls Napoleon cost France £442,000,000. The
former made the enemy pay most of the
expense; the expense of the wars waged by
the latter was borne by France.

In calculating *“‘exact time'" at the na-
tional observatory at Washington, the as-
tronomers do not, as i{s generally supposed,
use the sun as a basis of their calculations.
Such deductions are made only from the
relative poaition of the “fixed stars.”

Tha tower which is being erected by the

Russians on the highest point of the Mount
of Olives, at Jerusalem, is already several
storles high, and but one more is to be

added. It is to be so high that both the
Mediterranean and Dead Seas can be seen
from the top.

Diet for athletes among the Greeks was

a very different thing from that prescribed
for our prize fighters. The Greek candi-

date for a prize at the games was put on

a diet of new cheese, dry figs, boiled grain,
milk and warm water, but aliowed no meat

whatever, and on this apParently simple

diet great efficiency in athletic sports was
attained.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

When 1t Comens.
Good News.
Teacher—What is the Great Dilvide?
!Smart Boy—It's what comes after elec-
tion.

. A Good Word.
New York Herald

Jack—If I happen to meet Mrs. Terry I'll
speak a good word for you.

Tom—Do; speak of me as beautiful and
brainy, but unutterably bad.

That Isn't Werk.
Judge,

Young Woman—What do you do now
that Mr. Gerry won't allow you to.go on
the stage?

Little Girl Actress—I help my little broth-
er carry the Sunday newspapers,

The Difference.
Life,

A New York dude traveling in the West
was violently kicked by a cowboy, appar-
ently without any provocation.

“Why—ah—did yvou kick me?"

“Because [ done forgot and left my gun
at home.”

Eaqual to the Occaslion.
New York Press.

Mrs, Pryver—I understand your husband
is very fond of female soclety.

Mrs.s Sweetly—Excessively so. In fact, I
can't get him to go to a club or anything
of the kind. He wants to be in my com-
pany all the time.

Why He Asked.
Philadelphia Record.

Tommy—Pop, does ma pull teeth?

Tommy's Pop—Not that I ever heard of.
Why do you ask, my boy?

Tommy—'Cause 1 heard her tell Mrs.
Tattletale that it was just like pullin’ teeth
to get money out of you.

The Now Lent
Life,

Bishop Gullem—My dear young Ilady,
have you started in this year to do unto
otho.;rs as you would have them do unto
you!

Dear Young lady—Yes.
ing to those Grigsby girls,

Lots of Good in Her.

New York Press,

“There's lots of good in that Mrs., Slack
who lives up street.”

“Do you think =0o?"

“I do; she is constantly borrowing things
from her neighbors, yet she never has an
ill word to =ay about any of them.”

I've quit speak-

Low-Priced Admission.
Good News.

Visitor--And do you like going to Sun-
day school?

mall Boy—Yes, indeedy. Papa gives me
three or four nennies every Sunday, to
pay my admisison, and the teacher never
asks me for more than one of 'em.

Tnderstood It
Good News,

Teacher—"Let me write the songs of a
nation, 1 care not who makes the laws."
Do you understand that?

Bright Boy—Yes'm. Lots of Congress-
men died poor, but the composer of “After
the Ball” made a hundred thous—

Teacher—Next.

FEasy to Be Happy.
New York Weekly.

Mrs. Nexdoor—Aren't you always worried
half to death when it comes to buyving
a Christmas present for your husband?

Mrs., Sunshine—3My! no! 1 puy my hus-
band something 1 want for myself, and he

buys me something he wants for himself,
and then we trade.

An Addition to the Language.

L:f{.'.

“Would you call Dexter a poet?”

*“*No, sir. He is a riminal."

“A what®™

“Riminal. That's 2 word of my own. If a
man wno commits crimes is a criminal, I
don’t see why a man who commits rhymes
shouldn't be a riminal.”

Told the Truth,

New York Weekly,

fhe—You told me I was the only woman
you ever proposed to. ’

He—True.

“True, Is it? I've heard that you've been
engaged to three women."

“All of them were widows, my

love,
dtdil-t ‘\'a‘[ r;_lr a pml”’ﬁ;l]... They

One Kind of Intelligence.

Beatrice—The lecture on entomoldgy w
: as
very Interesting. 1 thought it rather singu-
lar that fleas should be classed among the
o intalligent of nsects,
er Cousin Tom (Just back from Florida
-—Well, I don't know. They get on to a:
great many clever people.
In the Country Newspaper Office.
New York Recordler.
“I guess we'd better get out a world's
falr edition, Jim."
‘Great Scott! Isn't the fair too much of

‘1 a has-been now”

“That's nothing.
bushel! of old
folks cheap
we've got

I've bought a half-
cuts from the type metal

let's show our readers that
some enterprise.”

What She Was After.
,\-e\%' Yu!‘t& Herald.

Jameson—Are you
your 4

going to refurnich

house”
Fitz—No.
Jameson—Well, 1 saw your wife In a fur-
niture store the other day pricing differ-
ent ;ml;!ua.
Fltz—Yes. She did that so as
what Brown's new furniture :-e,)stf nG ons

Inducement to Matrel mony,

| Hardware,

The window dresser in our large cities
_ theme In the way of a
alcely-furnished bedroom or a parlor. These

1ntrxf;m.fx’:‘ftﬁm - - -
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FOR THIS WEEK
ONLY

This handsome Bam-
boo Umbrella Stand,

with solid brass bowl,

le

CENTS.
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For cash if you prefer to buy that way, but
% on our just and equitable credit system, which helps to get what

you want,

Free!

With every CARPET sold before Jan. 15, amounfing to $10 or over,
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Free!

“sent you with a handsome SMYRNA RUG.
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THE JOURNAL

Is read in the homes of peo-
ple who are able to buy goods,

ARE
YOU

IN

P
i

You make a mistake if youn
are not. Publicity is necessary
to business, and THE JOURNAL
can sell you the right kind—
the kind that will bring you
trade NOW.

TRY THE JOURNAL,

CONSURPTION
SURELY CURED.

To taE Epitor—Please inform your read-
ers that I have a positive remedy for the
above ypamed disease. Dy its timecly muse
thousands of hopeless cases have been per-
manently cured. 1 shall be glad to send
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your
readers who have consumption if they will
send me their express and post office address,

T. A. Slocum, M.C., 183 Pearl 8t.. New York.
S R S N SRS T T T B S T TGy e T

little pictures of housekeeping are very
taking. Abroad the dresser has gone a step
further. He will furnish a kitchen with its
range, pots, kettles, plumbing and so on.
Or he will build up a dining room with its
table filled with cutlery, flowers., =ilver-
ware, crockery, noveltles in electric cook-
ing, etc. In all cases, everv article is pla-
carded in a neat unobtrusive way 8o as not
to offend . good taste. The result Is that
many a couple strolling by take a sudden
Impulse to get marricd, for there few

-

are

girls who, after they look upon a picture of |

that sort, have not an itching desire to set
that table and cook in that kitchen., For a
hardwareman with an abundance of win-
dow space, It never could be put to hetter
advantage than by once In a while sotting
it off in this manner.

Denver's Condition.

Boston Transeript.

* Denver seems desirous now of complete
silence about her financial condition. It is
sald that half her people are paupers, that
the newspapers are weeks behind In sal-
aries, and that the rents of over one-half
of the residences have not been paid for
months, One knows not what to hbelieve
from Denver. Since {t atterpled, with gi-
gantic andacity, to blulf the entire country
into a law compelliing a silver standard
and falled, Denver seems to be quiet. It is,
indeed, a proud and beautiful city, and will
become rich again when Coloradeo devel-
ops her great natural resources,

Letter in

|
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if not convenient, then
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For Hard Times a Soft Price

. A CHANCE OF A LIFETIME!

FOR THIS WEEK
ONLY

This elegant Bam-
boe Umbrella Stand,

with solid brass bowl,

e

CENTS.
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Free!

we will pre-

$10 purchase a Rog 14x24
515 purchase a Rug 21x36
$20 purchase a Rug 24x45
$30 purchase a Rug 30x60
$40 purchase a Rug 36x72

In addition to this Grand Offer we positively guarantee to save you 15 to 25 per cent.
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

P. 1. CHAMBERS,
~—— JOBBER OF TOBACCO, —

Manunfacturer of the celeliratel

JUDGE : CIGAR

S0 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST,

- —— - -

OPTICIANS.

GROUND

EIJPT|C|ANQO;;_5§\<9

02 EAST MARKET ST~
INDIANAPOLIS-!ND.

SAFE DEPOSI P,

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT

Absolnte safety agalust Fire anl Burglar.
and only Vanit of the Kinl in the Stats  Pollse nan
day and night on guarl. Desigued for the sa»
kceping of Money, Bonds, Wills, Doady Absoiricts
Silver Plate, Jewels atud valuable Truuks @ ud Vavke

— ————

Finaass

sges, ela

'S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Daposit.

on, Manaager.

PIONEER BDRASS WORAS.
Mfirs, aml Tealers in all Kinds of Brass Gools, hosvy
and light Castings. Car Bearing aspeciid'y. He
arr gud Jub 'Work prom pily aiieuded vy, Liv L13
sollba Peunsyivauia stroet.  “Lelepuous dls.

SICALS AND STENCILS.

| EOJ m} STE ?Es%a?ﬁj

e
=~ \CATALOGUEFREE BADGES , CHECKS &L

&)y TEL.1386. 15 S.MERIDIAN ST. Grouno FLooR.|

SAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES,

WWW
A'l‘KINS E. C. & ©0, Maunlasoctarers asl
Y Repairersof CIKCULAR, C 80
CUT. BAND and ail othee - =
Belting, Ewery Wheels and

SAWS
nl’ &1‘51’.”:';?.‘.:. 0one square so ith b
Uniou Station.
BELTINC and

SAW EMERY WHEELS,

Speciallies of

W.B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.

1828, Penn. St All kinds of Saws Repaired,

MILL ®g0hin sasen. OILS
Wool and

%pp. Un
Saws, Belting, Emery Wheels, ¥l
Iron Pulleys, Oll Caps and Greases, ng.
THE MILLER OIL €0,
ol

'rolopnmjn 1332.
Nordyke & Marmon Co.
(Estab, 1831.]

Foundersans Machinists
Mili and Elevator Builiders,

Indlanapolis, Ind. Roller Milis,
Mill-Gearlng, Bel Dolting-
cioth, Grain.cleaning unerr.
Mid-llln'n Pariii-ra, L)
Mills, ete. ste. Take slreos: cars
for alock yards, 3

ABSTRACTS OF TITLE.
THEODORE OSTEIN,

Buccossor to Wm. C. Andersea,
ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
80 EAST MARKET STREET.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Hartiord Bloo, ¥4 Kast Market Strast.
_ARSTRACTS OF TITLE,

PHYSICILANS,

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

Surgeon,

OFFICE—30 East Market streot.  Hours—9 to 104,
m.; 21 4 p. m., Sandays rxu-ptml, Teloplhione D4 1.

ARTIST.
W. C. PERKINS, ARTIST,

ROOM 60, PLAZA BUILDING.
Office Hmrs—d e lla.m, 2t0d pom
Instenction given to a limited nmaber of pn[.l‘.n in
Free hand Drawing, Comwpeosition aud Landscipe
Painting in O, sclentific methods used

NASSAU,  CUBA.  MEXICO.
TIIOP'LO -,

THE GEMS oF THE

The maguificent, full.powersd stec] steamers of the
New York and Caba Mall steamship Company
SALIL As FuLlows

every Wednesday and Satorday.
Progreso, Tamplen, Vern Crux amd Mexlean ports,
every Baturday. XNassgu. N. P, Santhage and Clen.
fucgos, every | harsday., These tonrs, and
thielr combinations, offer { attractin= to

Havana, Cula

i lier
unrivaled
ToUTistx sStesamers have elecire lights tric
beils, all wmodern Laprovemenis amwl an upexeellsd
cisine., Nasss has the best Hotel in the West In.
and CAasLE vommupication with the United
rlates Exomrsjon Tiokets Soo piel npwanlds

L particulars anel beautifolly tlustrated descrip-
tive bhioks seltl free, Avply to

JAMESE WA QU Agents, 115 Wall St
CURE, NO Pay

ol 'S " : . ¥
}Jﬂ 1‘ ,Y; : Nn Mustache, No Pay,
8 % 4 ' o o

iy

s

1A

- %

i DANDRUFF CURED,

CALL OR WRITE

g \ i Pror. G. BIRKHOLZ,
g = M R. o1, Masonic Temple,
s CHICAGO.

= ey Fure

i o
-

Hisk viemr

e —
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Sunday Journal, by mail. $2 a Year

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ,

Roow 2, Odd Fellows' Building.
FRACTICE LAMITED 10
Eye, Ear and Throat Diseases,

———
-

DR. BRAYTON. .

OFFICE-26 E, Olno; from 10 te 17 and 20 K-
RESIDENCE—S05 bast Wasivugton strest,
House telephone 1270, Oillow telophons, LLSL

DR. E. HADLEY.
OFFICE-136 North Peunsylvania strast
RESIDENCE-270 North Delswars stresl

hours, 8 to Y a ;2o pm, Ttosp m

Lelvplione, sud,  House lolephons, 1215

DR. SARAH STOCATUN,

227 NORTH DELAWARE STREET,

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.

RESIDENCE 670 North Marviisn strest
OFFIC k—3u sogth Merilian sirost

Oice Hours—0 W e medtod pm; TwlSp m
Telephoues —Oilos, WT; residonce, 447

OMos
Lilica

DR. REBECCA W. ROCERS,
— DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN —
OFFICE-=18 Marion Bleck, Offios Hours: V1013
An. 2 1o Sp om Sandays 2 W d pom, at koal-
dence, G350 Northh Hlinods stireet

- e
DY E-HOUSNES,

BRILL'S STEAM DYE WORKS.

Portieres and Lace Curtaies and Fanoy Dml}::r

cleaned oqial to new, 36 Massachasells Avouus
B0 Notth Lilluols stresl, lnuuuyd.lf. Lol

DENTISTS,

DENTIST. E.

24 East Oblo 82, bek,

!

E. REESE,
i and Fous

.4 PRl
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